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MY CHRISTAS. MYSTERY

From the London Belgravia,

¥or yeara I had spent Christmas with the
Yarnolds, at their place down in Lincolnshire.
Buoch s habit had this beogme that I never
thought of Christmas except in association
with the old manor-house which they lived in,
and the wintry aspect of the pleasant soenery
sarroundiog it. The understanding was that
1 should not walt for an invitation; but in the
December of the year of which [ am golng to
speak-—a year not very remote—I did receive
a letter from my old friends, couched in such
warm, cordial terms that I could not have re-
fused to accede to their wishes, whatever
other arrangemements 1 might have contem-
plated.

A gpecial day was named for my going
down, and 1 was ndvised to take the traln
leaving London at five in the afternoon, so |
thist the oarriage might meet me at the station

told him where I was golng. Well, no matier,
1 couldn’t tofl up those stairs -.‘n: he miw
address me at my chambers, and his comma-
nieation wounld be forwarded to Lincoloshire
in dae course,

And now | reach a portion of my narrative
where it is necessary for me to observe the
ntmost expotness of detall, ln order to gain
oredence for what I shall have to state. My
packing was finished at 4:30; a oab then con-
veyed me and my portmantean and hat-box
to the Great Northern Terminna. The train
gtarting ot five was, a8 | knew, express to
Peterborough, met stoppiog on  the
way; it ullimately resched Linooln, the
llul.l:on pearest my destination, at nine that
night.

here were not many ﬁa!sengerﬁ by that
train, 1 noticed this myself, and it was con-
firmed by the guard, with whom I got iuto
conversation, and who was kind envugh to
offer me & compartment to mysell, in onse I
preferred it, 1 did prefer iy, as I had some
papers I wished to look over going down, and
the gnard showed me into & firat-class oar-
riage (No. 257), and looked the door to secure
me against intrusion. As soon ag we were
fairly out of the terminus I took the bundle of
apers 1 have mentioned from my pocket, de-

when the train oame in, and take me and my
loggage on to the manor-house. To this [ |
asrented im my letter acknowledging the |
invitation, and &0 was not only pledged to
gpend the holidays at & particalar place, bat ‘
also to etart on a given day, at 4 fixed hour.
These arrangemonts subsequently became
fmportant, because, had they not been entered
into, I might uot have gone to the mauor. |
houge that year, I certainly should not have |
ptarted on the day agreed upon, for on the
worning of that day a very nnpleasant cir-
onmstance happened. The morning's posy
bronght me a letter from a stranger, of rather
a atartling nature. It was in a woman's hand-
writing, and signed Martha Rathgrave, The
letter commenced in flercely-indignant and
npbraiding terms, and it charged me with
cowardice and villainy, Then the tone
changed to one of piteous appeal and entreaty.
It i not neceseary that | shonld set down the
exact terme of the letter here; enongh that, as

1 gathered, the writer was a frantio mother,
whose daughter had been tempted from her
home by some degiguing scoundrel, and who,
distracted Letween iudignation and misery,
besought in hysterical and incoherent terms
that a8 far as possible the injury might be
repaired by the restoration of the misguided
Agnes (that was the name given) to her home
and friends.

The shock of guch an epistle may be ima-
gined. My astonishment at the reosipt of it
was unbounded, That it was intended for
me thers could be no mistaks. My name
:Esenred in fall on the envelope, with my

ress—liare court, Temple—and my name
was repeated at the Lotiom of the fourth
}n @ of the shest of note paper. Yet | swear

ad never heard the name of Rathgrave
befere; and as to being & party to the abdac-
tion of the unfortunate Agnes, the charge was
gimply ludicrous. -

artba Rathgrave wrote from Chartsey.
Had the day been at my diaposal I should cer-
tainly have started off at once in search of
the lsd{, with a view of clearing up the mys:-
tery. Dut there was my packiog, and [ had
fify little matters to see about before the hoar
at which it was inevitable that I should eatch
my specified train. There was nothing for it
but to write a letter, and 1 sat down for the
purpoge. I sat down; but under the circam-
gtances & letler was a diffionlt thing to write.
What conld I say that wounld in any way
satiefy Mre. Hatbgrave!? To tell Ler that
phe was mistaken, nnd that] was net the
mWAN ﬁhﬂ BN pom’ wﬂ“ld Gb‘-'ioﬂily to ]:I.BI‘ I
mind be adrfing untrath to the catalogue of |
my misdesds. bhe had called me a cowara:
I hesitaled at convincing her that I was &
liar.

While sitting pondering over this, I pre-
gently bethought me of an expedient. [
cvould not go to Chertsey myself, but I ocounld
send a (riend. Exactly; but who! I thought
and,  thought, then sunddeuly ] Lit upon it. |
There was Gilbert Stone. The very man;
yourg, swart, fond of adventure, and ever |
ready to do & man a service. Moreover he
was easily to be found—his ochambers were
only in the next court, Withoat farther re- |
flection 1 resolved to take him into my conil-
dence in this strange business, and to ask him
to fathom the mystery for me,

With the open letter in my hand, I started
off for Stone’s chambers. They were on he
fourth floor, and when I had monunted to the
top of the gloomy staircase [ found, to my dis- |
appointment, that his outer door was closed. |
Thinking it still possible that he might be |
there, 1 gave a sharp rap, but there was no |
reiponse from within. '.IPha cage was hopeless, |

I decided this, and was about to turn |
away, when | heard somebody begin slowly to
monnt the stairs. It was a heavy, weary step,
but came on steadily, ronnd after round. I
leant over the balustrade, and was mentally |
contrasting the step with Stone’s light, agile |
bound, when, to my intense astonishment, on |
the Ggure coming into sight, I recognized Stone
himgelf. At the game moment he canght sight
of me, aud certainly his astonishment was not |
less than mine. ile started and patoat 4 |
hand agaiust the wall to steady himself. -

“Wh-what do you want?" he gasped In an [
angry tone.

“You're not well?" I rejoined, giving him |
guestion for question. :

i ‘_:iropuannur Never batter in my life. What |
is it?

I said it would be necessary to go into some
little explanation, and he then orawled np the
fow remaining steps, and potting his back
against the stair-window, fulded his armns, and
intimated that bhe was ready to hear what |
had to say. He seemed to have npo intention
of asking me into uis chambers, and though I
thought this odd, I would not appear to take
I.D%: notice of it.

hers is seldom too much light in the
Temple in December, and thiz morning was
gpecially gloomy. Bo, in ths position Gilbert
Btone biad taken op, his face was wholly dark
to me—I conld net seaaline of it. In a fuw
words I explained what lad happened, and
Tmposul to read the letter. He nodded, and
went through it from end to end. He appa-
rently listened intently; bat when I had done, i
and had folded up the paper, he still retained |
his listening attitude; and Iy was only when |
1 said, “Now, I want you to see inte this for |
me, old boy,"” that he starled up and replied, |
““With pleasurs; give me the letter.”’ Igave
it ioto his hand.
“And you know nothing whatever of these

people "' he asked.

‘‘Absolutely nothing. )l

He lsughml

*‘All right. Yon are the genuine victim of
a wystery. Euviable being! Well, enjoy

yourself, old boy. Conasider all this as good
as equared. You'll hear from me, A merry
Christmas to you "

1 reciprocated the wish; we sheok hands,
and I barried away to prepare for my journey
with & semse of reliel. In a few hours, [ fuls
certain, the nopleasant little mistake would
bo cleared up. Bull, 1 felt anxious for Stone's
letter, And that remioded me—] bad mot

| viomsly,

ermived to muke the utmost of the rapidly
fading light; for though the oarriage lamps
were lit, they were not plensant to read by,
The oscillation of the carriage, as the train
ounded along at expreas speed, was irritating;
nt o spiteof it 1 moon managed to get aﬁ-

. sorbed in my work, For some twenty or thirty

miles I read on and on, making mysell magtar
of the details of a somewhat Intricate case

| whioh had been gnbmitted to my judgmant.

Then a very natnral thing happsned. My
mind reverted to the event of the morning, 1
suppoe¢, and guddeply the name of Agnes
Rathgrave began to intrude itself into my
reading. The words mixed themselves up in
an odd fashion with the writing before my
eyes—gleamed and flashed thera with such
vividness that I began to lose mysell in idle
speculations sbout this unknown girl. Was
she prelty, interesting in manner, loving in
dispogition? Thepe and similar questions
were bewildering me, when I was suddenly
ptartled by a sound as of a deep groan close to
Wy ear.

Thoagh | belleved myself alone in the ear-
riage, 1 looked up sharply. Daylight was
waning; bat the lamps had in consequence
brightened, and 1 had no difficulty in seeing
abont me with the ntmost clearness.

Imagine my astonishment, then, when, on
raléing my eyes, | disoovered that I was not
the sole oconpant of the compartment |

Unguegtionably, it was shared by a com-
paniom. The seal next but one to my own was
occupied by a lady, who sat gazing intently
out of the farther window. There could be no
doubt about her being there, yet 1 felt certain
that ghe had not entered the oaringe at King's-
cross, and it was quite impossible that she
could bave entered it since, while we were
tearing slong at express spesd. My flesh orept,
and I felt a lifting of my Lair as I looked at
her: yet I did look at her very inteuntly, so
intently that I can recall every minute par-
ticular of her appearance and attire.

She was, 8o 1ar as I can jndge, not mora
than twenty years of age, petite in figure, with
small, delicatsly-shaped hsnds and fest. As
she wore & black veil shiny with bugles down
to her mouth, the npper part of her face was
bidden, buf the lower portion was most dsli-
cately turmed. Mouth and chin were beauti-
ful; so was a little shell-like ear, of which I
caught gight, But what struok me rost for-
cibly was the snowy whitenesa of the com-
plexion; there was no tlush in it} even the lips
were bloodless. The lady’s dress was plain to
simplicity. She wore a black-and-white check
gilk, the skirt quite plain, and a short velvet
mantle. Her bonnet was also of velvet, with
& cluster of pansies in it over the left temple,
I saw no jewelry. My attention was specially
drawn to my companion's hands, from their
nnnsual gmalloess and the exactness with
which her gloves fitied. Moreover, she had a
peculiarity of the left hand; she kept it tightly
clinched, and I presently saw that her object

| in doing so was to retain fast hold of a erum-

pled fragment of paper; but the apparent tena-
city of grip might, I decided, be nuconscious,
as she was clearly muoch self-absorbad.

Can I say that as I gazed at my companion I

| experienced a sense of terror ! No; it hardly

amounted to that, especially after the first
shock of digcovering that she was there. How
she had come there certainly puzzled ma.
It was most singular that after what had
sssed the guard should have admitted her,
L was more singular gtill, that he should have
been able to do so withont my knowlsdge. On
the other hand, there she was, sitting bodily
before my eyes, as real and tangivle as the
carriage itgelf,

Beginuing to gmile st my own alarm, I pre-
gently mustered up conrage enough to address
the lady. Bending forward, Iinguired whether
ghe wanted the window down?

The noise of the train was 8o great that I
could hardly hear® my own voive; but she
heard it, and torning towards me, smiled gra-
Her lipe also moved, and as she
placed her right bhand on the window-gtrap at
the same moment, I nuderstood her to anawer
me in the afirmative. Bb 1 bowed, leant back
in my seat, aud tried to resume my reading.
In this I was only partislly successful, My
eyes wera constautly wandering towards my
companion,who was again watching the fadin
landscape throngh her veil, whiles spuculateg
on the mystery of her being there.

] will speak to the guard at Peterborongh,””
I mentally determined.

As 1 did so onr rpesd began to slacken, and,
looking out, I saw that we were close upon
the old town. The expre:s stage of our jour-
ney was near its end. The beautiful fugade of
the catliedral was already iu view. Within a
few mioutes we were enlering the station.
The platform was on my gide the carriage (the
reverse bad been the case in startiog at King's-
oroes); and as the place was shouted out,
mingled with the ory of ‘‘lickets 1" I noticed
that wy compaunion turned her face my way.

““You get out here P! [ inguired.

She inolived heor hend,

I put my Land ont to open the door for her.
It was locked. At the samme mowent the vol-
lector came uprand nsked to ses my ticket,

““Thia lady will get out here, if you will un-
lock the door,’” 1 sald.

“Lady, sir { what lady !

I turned sharply to where my companion
had been seated. Hbe was gone !

*There was a lady seated in this earriage a
moment ago,” [ stawmersd out.

“Impossible, sir."”

We were Interrupted by the appearance of

the guard.

“What's the matter, gir 7'" he asked.

“Tell me," 1 demanied, eagerly, *'did youn
or did you not sdwmit a lady into this com-

rt;l'a’unt before the irain started from Lon-
on

“Bir 1" he e¢jacnlated; and then peering in |

my face and gecing the look of consternation
there, he added, in a conoilistory tome;—
‘‘Heen dreaming, sir; there can't have been no
lady here long o' you, sir. Both the doors
was looked."

I startod to the othar door and tried it—
fastened ! A cold shindder orept over me as I
looked st the amused faces of the two men;
my own must have been ghost-1ike.

Fortunately, there was no time to disduas
the xomber, I

moved on. As the station reesded from view,
and a sense of being alone n osme over
me, I nearly swooned with terror. Thers
could be no blinking the trath to mysell now
—1 had seen a ghost! 1t had appeared to me
in that place; and, for alll w, it might
return. eyes glared at the seatl it had
ocoupled. I dared not turn from it; I yet felt
-assuréd should the phantom present
itsell again I should throw myself from the
oarringe im the very madness of terror. My
only consdlation was that the train atopped at
the next station (Dolton), only a few miles
distant, and there it would be praoticable for
me to get into another compartment—ons in
whioch there were booked aud duly scoredited
human DEers.

The distance between Peterborough and
Bolton was interminable, in my agony aund
alarm; but it was traversed without any
fresh ghostly experience, and the instant the
train #topped I leaped out. The relief of
sscaping was so intense that I conld hardly
stay to collect together my papers, rugs, and
other trifles. A porter prollered assistancs,
and I gladly avalled myself of it, though I
had to put np with his astonished looks when
he found I was only moving from one carriage
to another, apparently without an object, I
gelected & compartment this time with plenty
of life in it—two burly farmers and ons apple-
faced old lady gave promise of secarity from
further horror, aud | was copgratalatiog my-
self on the snocess of mmy move, when, jast as
the train began to move, the porter I had
engaged came to the window aod tounched his

I?'Beg pardon, gir,”” he said, “bnt does this
belong to your papers ! Found it on the ssat
of the other carriage.”

He held out a8 he gpoks a crnmpled frag-
ment of manuscript. I recognized it the mo-
ment I took it. There could bs no mistake as
to ita being the fragment of papsr my myste-
rions fellow-traveller had clutched so tightly
in her hand |

The train had started, and it was impozsible
to give back the paper. It was nol mine; |
had no right to it; yet, 80 peculiar was the
chance that had given it in my possession, and
80 ptravgely was it connected with the most
gingular experience of my life, that I felt
bound to preserve it. As the eyes of my cowm-
panions were all npon me, in that undisgnised
stare common to country folk, I simply placed
the fragment in my povket-book, determined
to examine it on reachiog my journey’s end.

My reception at the mauvor-houss was go
cordial, and It was so absolutely necessary to
render ourgelfl agreeable among a honsshold
of guests, that my adventure almost passed
ont of my bead, nutil [ fonoud myself in the
dead of the night alone in the elesping-cham-
ber which had been assignoed to me. liwas a
great, old-fashioned, wainscotefl room, with a
huge chimuey, in which the wind roared, aud
4 bay window, opening among trees, that,
now bare and gaunt, swayed their skeleton
armiup and down before it with an iocessant
creaking in every joint. All the alarm [ had
felt in the railway carriage isstantly came
back to me with redoubled mteusity. I found
my eyes wandering from chair to chair, confi-
dent that I should presently see my ghostly
companion geated in one of them. And in-
stead of trying to banish this impression from
my mind by reflecting on other thiogs, I found
the one subject drawing me to it with irresiat-
ible farcination. 1 comdd not even resist at
that dismal hour the temptation to examipe
the paper in my pocket-book.

The sight of this, as I drew 1t ont, gave me
# turp; yet it was a very simple matter. A
mere crumpled scrap of writing., 1 pat some
time with it lyiog open in the palm of my
haud, looking at it dreawily. Then an idea,
gnggested by the shape oi the paper and ths
wrinkles in it, snddenly seizsd ms.

“'This is partof & letter,”’ 1 said aloud, “‘a
part held in A hand with a desperate clutoh
while the rest has been wrenched away. She
must have held this in a death-grasp.”

A gust of wind howled ronnd Lhe chamber,
and moanped itself piteonsly away. The cold
dew of terror came out in beads upon my
brow.

It was some time before I could snmmon
courage to undertake a minate examination of
the writing before me. When I did it ylelded
little; there were only a few lines on one side
of the paper, and they wera broken and frag-
mentary. This was all I read:—"'~-maske you
wy wife, and I shall not forget * * * fool-
ish impatience ruin all * * yonr family

# % % gxposure * * % to be re.
gretted.” There was nothing more; a'l that
might have rendered this an intelligible sen-
tence had been torn away; as it was, the frag-
ment was worthless. It told nothing, and
how could it in any way throw a light on the
mystery of the apparition which troubled me
more and more as I reflected on it? ludeed, I
felt that I dared not think over it too intensely;
and though the ghostliness c¢f the chamber
(exaggerated by my imagination, no doubt)
weigﬁed heavily npon me, 1 boldly extin-
guished the light and threw myself on the bed,
where, after & lime, fatigne resnlted in broken
slumbers.

All next day 1 debated with mysell whether
I ghould take my host into my contidence in
the matter of my raillway mystery; but though
Qarnold is a eapital fellow, be is one of those
sturdy, hard-headed, unopsentimental yeomen
with no pogsible bebef In the sapernatural,
and I decided that he would only receive my
statement with incredulity or open laughter;
g0 I kept my oounsel for thatl day. Next morn-
ing my letters were brought up to my room.
All that had come to me at the Templs had
been put into an envelope which I had left
directed with myclerk, so that he might forward
them to the manor-honse, The lettems chisfly
related to matters of business; but the last |
opened had more &
was the letter 1 had received from Gilbert
Stone, and related to the commission he had

undertaken.

Btope's ecommunication waa  short—a
mere note—Dbut to the parposs. e had
called the lady, Mra.  Rathgrave;

bad found her greatly oconcerned at her
danghter’s elopement with gome person un
known, but who appeared to have oorres-
onded with the girl in my name, borrowed
in all probability from the “‘London Direo-
tory,”’ to which autbority the mother had
gone for my address, Hione added that he
had effectually clearsd np the wistaks so far
as | was concerned, He wrote in baste, a3
| he was goiog off with « friend to gpend Lis
Christmwas in the country.
[ “Thank goodneas!' I sjacnlated, “‘thara i3
one mystery cleared up. Now, if 1 counld
! omly satisly mysell about wy fellow-iravel-
ler " .
| I stopped abruptly. Sarprise took away
| my breath; while spesking 1 bad held
BStone’s letter in my haud, regarding it with
& fixed and thorongh gaze, New, with a
uick, lightniog suddenuness a discovery
ashed upon me.

The writivg on the fragment of paper whioh
the woman Lad held in her grasp was identi-
cal with that of the letter before me |

No wonder | was mute with utter astonish-
mint, Of conrse, the first iwpression ylelded
todoubt; bnt & close and minate comparizon
of letter for letter decided wme. The words |
had read overnight were in (lbert Stone's
handwriting,. W then, did it all mean !
j What had happened.

I went down to breakfast, revolviog those

fme was up, aud \he traip gquestions i wy mind, snd greatly perturbed,

olal personal intersat. It |

Yarnold met me in the vorridor; ha had
been readiog his letters; there was a sheal of
them in his . 1lis faos wag radisnt.

‘‘More guests, my boy!" he exclaimed,
thakiong the letlers at me as we met. ‘‘By
Jove | we ahall have to gel the mavor-honse
enlarged by next Christmas.”

“Indeed I’

““Yer; and as it s we shall have to quarter
one of the new-comers on you—a friend of Sir
Harry Finch's. You may koow him, by the
way; he is at the bar.”

‘‘Does Sir Harry mention his name 1"

*'Oh, certalnly—let me see, yes, here it ls—
Gilbert Stone.”

I wan oongofons of starting and changing
eolor. Yarnold looked surprised, as he well
might, for he could little gness the strange
thonfhu and misgivings whioh were already
shaping themselves in my mind about the
man whose name he had mentioned as about
to come there as his guest. However, [ sub-
mitted to his sarprised looks, rather than
make avy statement as to thoge donbts and
wisgivioga, They were, Indeed, so vague
that I could hardly have put them into words.
1 contented myeelf with remarking that I
believed | knaw Bir Harry's friend, and Yar
nold bimself, to my relief, soon changed the
subject.

Three nights after, Gilbert Stone oama down.
Ilis surprise at sesing me was naturally very
great., 1 had pot mentioned to him in town
where | was going to spend my Christmas, and
it certaloly secmnsd a strange ooincldenos that
his friend =ir Harry Finch shoanld have
brought him down to the same place. It was,
though he did not suspect it, more than voin-
cidence; it was destiny. He did not mention
Lis letter transmitted to mwe that morning, and
of pourse I said nothing about the discovery I
had made, identifying the writing with that of
the fragment left by my spectral companion
in the railway train. In trath, little passed
between us, for I fancied that, great as was
his surprise at seeing me, his unvasiness was
greater. Nor, I could tell, waa this lessensd
on his hearing that it was my room he was to
share. He aflected to be charmed, bt [ saw
that hie lower lip dropped and quivered. I
had already come to regard him with grave
suspicion, and I determined to observe him
wlosely.

There was dancing that night, and Stons
threw himsell into the amosement with en-
thusiasm—I thought with recklessness, if not
desperation. Buddenly, when the gayety of
the soene was at its height, I saw him give a
burried glance round the hall and steal away.
I followed him, but ata distance. He ascendsd
the stairs, and traversed the corridor leading
to our room, Iis step was mnolseless, and 1
purdned him like his shadow.

The room was full of moonlight. As he weut
in he thrust to the door, but did not oloss it.
I stole np and looked in. Ha was stooping over
& portmantean, from which he took out a small
writing-desk: a key attached to his watoch-chain
enabled him to open this. What conld be his
object? The moonlight was strong anoagh to
show me that he took from the desk a handful
of open letters, But a man does not leave the
dance to read letters Ly moonlight, No, nor
by lamplight; though while the thought was
in my miod hestrook a matoh and lit the taper
by his gide. Then he held out ona of the let-
tere towards the hardly-kindled flame, go that
the corper of the paper almost ignited. Hia
object, then, was not to read, but to destroy—
to destroy somethivg before | was there to
obgerve his movements.,

In the instant of my detecting that inten-
tion I was in the room, my right hand had
firm hold of bis wrist, and we were glaring at
each other, eye to eye.

“iStay, Gilbert Stone !"" I eried. “Yon de-
gtroy nothing."
“Who will prevent me!" hLe demauded

ﬁan-.ely.

“1 will 17

“And by whose anthority 1"

“That of the dead !

Hig look changed, and he staggered from
me. Then, with the courage of desperation,

| he summoned up all his strength and mads a

rugh, seizing me by the throat. Ouar struggle
wag short and sharp; I threw him, and he lay
at wy feet glaring.

In the contest the letters had fallen and lay
gcattered abont us. Among them was the one
Le would have destroyed in the flame. [ recog-
nized that at a glance, for it was much
crumpled, and a half-circalar piece had been
toru ont of the bottom of it. Hardly a second
glauce was necessary to convinee me that I had
io my pocket-book the missing piece, which
would render it complete.

As Stone gazed at me with vicious eyes, 1
tore ont my pocket-book, produced the frag-
ment and fitted it into the letter, which it
watched with exactness.

“‘How dare you come here to pry into my
letters '’ the man demanded, with an attempt
at swagger.

4] have given you my authority,’’ I replied;
“It is that of the unhappy woman to whom

on wrote these words:—'You know that I
ve promiged to make you my wife, and 1 shall
not forget that promise when the P:opur time
comes, unless you by your foolish tmpatience
ruin all, bring disgrace upon your fuwmily, and
lend yourself to an crpesure that will assuredly
have to be regratted, ila reasonable, and con-
fide wholly in your devoted adorer.’

It will be seen that I pieced out the sense of
the fragment (in italics) by means of the let-
ter iteelf,

The horror of Gilbert Btone as 1 did so was
intense, aud was ounly excesded when in a
few gtern words I told him how it had come
into my possession. At that narrative all his
manliness left him; he fell st my feet and ab-
jectly implored my pity—my compassion, |
remivded bim that as yet I only suspected
him of some offense dark evough to srouss
the spirite of another world 1o rize np to
avenge it.

H¥er," he exclalmed with a ghudder, ‘it
wis Rhe—it was Agnes,”’

“What! Agues Rathgrave!” 1 oried io |
amapsement,
“The same. It was to her that this Jetter

was wddres ed.”

| was bewildered, confounded, and I said
£0.
“Yen shall know all,"” he gaid, “bat my
lips bnrn—wmy throat i1s parched; I must bave
water—water.”’

He rorambled to his feet, and, going to the
carofon, poured out & dranght inte & glass
and gulped it down eagerly.

'Tuen he entered on a deliberate coufession,
which revealed all, He admitted that it was
be who bad mude advances to Agnes Rath-
grave, but o wy pame, simply used as the
firet that ovenrred Lo him with which to scresn
his own, Inthat npame he had promised her
marriage; and two nights before she had come
to bis chambers in mad desperation, brioging
with Ler his letter, aud threatening exposure
upless be kept his promise. Iler words were
exasperating, his temper short, and he rushed
on her and tried to tear the letter from her
band. Part he eecured; but in the struggle
she atumbled aud fell backwards, bearing with
ber the small portion by which she held. That
fall was fatal. To his horror the woman 1
dead at his feet, . ‘1 see her mow,’' he orled,
puitivg his hands before his vyes, lying there
BUifl in ber gllk dress, and with the short vell
half hiding her dead face.”” He added that he
Bat guiug st the body half the night; then be-
thought him that there wers ampty chambers
in \he sawe gourt 0 which Lis key would

aln bim admission. To those cham“ars he
oartled the bull{ through the darkness,
and thers it remained,

This statement fully ascounted for the state
of trepidation in which he met me on his
stairs in the morning, and the readiness with
which he undertook to clear up the Rathgrave
mystery, abow® whioh he kpew too much
already. His subsequent letter 1o me was, of
couree, & lia. He had not seen Mra. Rathgrave,
baving only too strong reasons for keepiog
ont of her wady.
‘““‘Bat I had managed it all o cleverly,’’ he
added, “that [ might have got off nnsuspected
if the poor dead wretch had only been laid at
rest in a Christian grave. But she has ap-

ared to you; she may sppear to others, and

t is useless to fight the dead."

He started up and pressed both hands tightly
over hia heart,

The color had gone from hiz face while he
spoke, and I now saw that it wae distorted
and convulsed.

“You are ill!" 1 exclalmed. “Let me
ring—-"

““Too late, my boy, too late,'" he sald
faintly. *It 1s ten minutes since | drauk the
water—"'

“Wall v

‘It wag polgoned.”

Ile dropped forward on his face, and before
assistanoce conld come to him had breathed his
last spasmodic breath, and was dead.

Axnd thus the spirit of the murdered victim
of his hesrtless oruelty and treachery was
mwysterionsly avenged.

JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, ETC.

B ESTABLISHED 1828. &

C. W. RUSSELL,
No, 22 North SIXTH Street,
OFFERS FOR THE HOLIDAYS,

GOLD AND BILVER WATCHES,
From the best maoufackorers,
FINE JEWELRY,
Of all descriptions, and latest stylea.
FRENCH MARELE CLOCKS,

Direct from Paria,
fILVER WARE OF THE GORHAM MANU-
FACTURING COMPANY,

AT (125 dwrp
THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICHS.
1

@ E.S8TELLWACEN & CO.

AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 632 MARKET STREDRT.

WATCHE®, JEWELRY, LADIECS
GENTS CHAINS, ErC,

AND

selling at greatly redaced prices, and all goods
Warranted, ’

A call Is soliclted before making your Christe
mas purchases, toconvinee you of this fuct,

No trouble to show goods If yeu do not wish
Lo buy at present,

E. STELLWAGEN,
GLrO. W. GRANT,

CREAT INDUCEMENTS
To Purchasers of Holiday Presents,

MEAD & ROEBINS,

Kuceessors to John 0. Mead & Nonm,

1215 12trp

N+ E. Coruer NINTH and CHESNUT Sts.,

Manunfuoturers of Lhe Finest Grades of

SILVER PLATED WARE,

Respeotfully Inforin their enstomers and the
publie that they are now prepared to offer EX-
TRAORKDINARY INDUCEMENTS during the
HOLIDAY BEASON, and confidently Invite an
inspection of one of the Iargest stocks of Bllver
Plated Ware Lo be found in thiscity. Hard
Melal Sets reduced from $115 to 875 aud 850 per
get. An examination of our stock will lnsure

siles,
CUTLERY.

PEARL, IVORY, and RUBBER CUTLERY
in rn-al. variety, Plated and Unplated, in qnan-
titles us required. 11 19 thstubw

CEORCE H.

BECHTEL,

No. 716 ARCH NTREET,

Silver aud  Silver - Plated  Wang

SELLING AT WHOLESALE PRICES,
STORE OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 2th
INST. 217 Step
A. B. WARDEN,
8. E. Corner FIFTH and CHESNUT Sts,, |
PREVIOUS TO REMOVAL TO

No.
OFFERS FOR THE HOLIDAYS
A LARGE AND VARIED ASSORTMENT OF

Hold and Silver Watches,

Fiune Jewelry,
Sterling Silver Ware,

Plated Ware, Ete. Elo.,

SUITABLE FOR HOLIDAY GIFTS,
AT THE [ 8 1mrep

LOWEST FOSSIBLE PRICES,

E. P. A DA I R

(Late of the Orm of Smyth & Adwlr, No, 112 Ches
nat alreet),

MANUFACTURER OF

SILVER PLATED WARE,

No.124 8. ELEVENTI §t,,
1217 Wdirp PHILADRLPHIA.

HOLIDAY PRESENTS.

JACOB HARLEY
JEWELLER,

JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, ETC.

C HRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR PRESENTS

LEWIS LADOMUS & (0.,

No. 802 CHESNUT Street

Belng determined to reduce thelr Large Blook of

DIAMONDS,

PREPARE FOR

Iuvite atlention to & handsome assortment of

FINE WATCHES,

SUITABLE FOR CHRISTMAS and WEDDING "

Offer thelr Kiegant Assortment, cousisting of

FINE GOLD AND BILVER WATCHES,
FOR LADIES, GENT®, AND BOYS® UaR
FINE LEONTINES AND VEST CHAINS,
Jewelry of the 1atest Siylos and Deslgne,
BUTTONS,

AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICEN.

BOLID BILVERWARE IN GREAT VARIETY,
Inc uding n beautifal assorimelit sultable for

Our Stock Iy large nnd varled embraciag sll the
Latget Noveltles in the Jewslry line, and purchasers
wii find it 10 thelr sdvantage 10 ca'l belure purs
chaslng elsevhers, as our prices ARE GREATLY
REDUCED.

JEWELLERS,

WATCHES, .
JEWBLRY, and
SILVERWARE,

BTUDS, _
SEAL BINGS, ETC.,

BRIDAL GIFIN.

1215 dtep

Perszons selecting thelr Presents In gond seas
son have the advantage of a largerfssortment
and belleraltention,

FARR & BROTHER,
No. 324 CHESNUT 8t.,

SILVEIR WARE,

FPRICES MODERATE.

CHRISTMAS.

EELOW FOURTH,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
MUSICAL BOXES,
AND

*  GIFT8.

12218t

DIAMOND

BAILEY
&
COMPANY,

DEALERS.

(z00DS FOR THE HOLIDAYS,

8. E. Corner TENTH and CHESNUT Sts.,

have Just opened m collection of NEW snd )
GOLDE, selecied aspeciaily tor e Riog

CHRISBTMAS PRESENTS.

DIAMONDS, beautiful deslgns.
Gold Watches, Ladies' ana Genta’ Chalns,
A magullicent stock of Jewelry lu Byzanune Mo-

o,

“N!.w Cealgna In Gold Jewelry, Dand Bracelets,
Lockete—ihe Inrgest variely ever offered.

o ll:ﬁ:.%l;.uuou Canes; Gold-headed Canes—A BPE.

Bridal and other siyie Silver Ware, Prench Mantel
Cocks, fine Pised Ware, Opara Glasses, eto,
A rare chanege !5 oflered 10 purchasers, and n ca
will convinoe the most skeptical,

*ﬁc,

1020 CHESNUT STREET, i

111 lmrp No. 622 MARKET Street,

WATCII CASES,
Ané Dealers iu American and Imported

WATCOCIHECS,

-
Neo. 13 South SIXTH Street,

P RE S ENTGS

WATCHLIES, JEWELRY

WATCHES, IRWELLY,

WRIGGINS & CO.,

&tc,
(18 18 7l4p
WRIGGRINS & CO.

& A, PEQUIGNOT, 3

MANUFACIURELR OF

Manmyaclory, No, 22 8 FI/TH 8

1212148

OoF

AND
SILVERWARE,
HENRY HARPER,
No. 020 ARCH Streeat.

ESTABLISHED |1828. .

No. 28 NORTH
828

——
HOLIDAY PRESENTS.

CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, and
FANCY @00D3a,

@G. W. RUSSELL,

SIXTH STREET
PHILADELFEI A,



